THE  FRENCH REVOLUTION

Similarly the Austrians were regaining northern Italy, and who then
thought of Italian nationalism? The Vienna diplomats would have been
astonished indeed to hear talk of a principle of nationality; their principle
was legitimacy, and nothing mattered less to them than the wishes of the
various populations. Delighted with their labours, they were still dancing
when, on March yth, 1815, after a great fancy-dress party, they suddenly
learned by courier from the King of Sardinia that Napoleon had landed
in France and was marching on Paris.

Why had he come back? Had he been preparing for his return ever
since his arrival at Elba? It is most unlikely. At first he had devoted
himself, with all his usual diligence, to his tiny kingdom. 'I am a dead
man', he would say. But he had been hoping that the Empress and
the King of Rome would join him, whereas it was Marie Walewska who
came, with his other son. She was now a widow and free, and hoped
to share a glorious exile. Tremendously disappointed, Napoleon shipped
off mother and bastard, spuming these proffered affections. But have we
any reason to thinV that Walewska herself would have remained faith-
ful? She at once married a second husband, the Count of Ornano, and
died in childbirth. Napoleon suffered a further disappointment: the
terms of the Treaty of Fontainebleau were not being observed, the
pension therein promised tad not been paid, and his funds were running
out. From France messengers arrived who told Napoleon that the re-
publicans and Bonapartists were plotting against Louis XVIII, and that, if
he did not hasten, someone else might well overthrow the monarchy.
This fear made up his mind for him, and he arranged for his departure
with all the attention to detail of a chief of staff; a proclamation was
printed on the Island of Elba: *The eagle, with the national colours, will
soar from belfry to belfry, even to the towers of Notre Dame . . .'
"With him he had only about a thousand men and could not rely on
force; his weapons were the memory of fifteen victorious years, and the
help of the army and the people. Yet this conspiracy of glory was power-
ful; in Paris the old war-horses, when they met each other, would mutter:
'Do you believe in Jesus Christ?' 'Yes, and in His resurrection .. / And
Fouche said: 'The spring will bring Bonaparte back to us, with the
swallows and the violets.' Of a sudden the telegraph announced 'the
landing of the Man9.

On March ist, 1815, he was at the Gulf of Genoa; his plan was to reach
Grenoble by way of the Alps, thus avoiding Provence, which, he knew
to be royalist. To the first soldiers sent to arrest him, he bared his
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